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Pvt. John P. Bell  
     
78th. Sig. Co. A.P.O. 78    
                          
 Camp Butner, 
 N.C. 
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Mrs. J. P. Bell 
345 W. River St. 
Elyria, O. 
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July 31 
 
Dearest Darling, 
 Well, Sweetie, this is my last day  
at work and it makes me just a wee bit  
sad to think I’m leaving the place that  
fed + clothed me for the past four  
and half months. Not that I didn’t  
earn my money. I sure sis. But I’m  
so tickled that I’m going to be near you.  
That over shadows any thing else.  
I have turned my badge number in. 
 Sis is coming over to-night so I’m  
going to take her out. I don’t where we  
will go but we are going out anyway.  
Last night Bill + Dolly and Sis + I went  
out. We went to Heilman’s and had a  
“back to the farm” chicken dinner and it  
was really good. Remember when we went  
there. I think it was last June 23. We  
went to Akron and then on the way back  
we went to Heilman’s and had a  
chicken dinner. I guess that is right isn’t  
it Sweetie? There isn’t very much  
that we missed. 
 Gosh Honey just think in perhaps  
two weeks I’ll be with you again. That sure  
is a swell feeling. I hope I can get a decent  
job. 
 I got your telegram yesterday. I’m  
glad you arrived home safe + sound. 
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  2/ 
not that I was worried but I did feel  
more at ease when I got your wire. 
 Genevieve came over last night and  
we went down town and shopped and  
then we stopped at Phil’s. I got some sweet  
rolls and we saw my Dad and Aunt Celia  
and so we all took a ride and then we  
went to the folks house and Genevieve  
and Phil got to talking and it was  
12:30 before we left. And then this  
morning we came over to your folks and  
now we are planning to go on a  
little picnic this afternoon. So I  
reckon we will have a pretty good time.  
Baby, I love you so much and I  
can hardly wait till I see you. Gosh Honey,  
we will be only about 30 miles from  
each other. Oh happy day. I’m going to  
get everything in good order when I leave.  
So if + when I do come back there will  
be no loose ends dangling. 
Well, Sweetie, I guess I run down. 
All my love to my own darling husband, 
Your own, 
                 Fink. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
